








Bring Back, Bring Back, 

Lyric by Bring Back The Kaiser To Me 

ADELE ROWLAND Music by 

apd ED. MORAN HARRY YON TILZER 
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Now lit - tie Jolin-nie was a vol - un - teer. He kissed his girl good- 
I want his he l-metfor a nice ash tray, That’s on6 thing I will 
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If you see Gen-ral Persh-mg,tell him I will jump with glee. If he will bring _ 












































































































































©ut Pig tellers' 


> GOOD 


BALLADS 

THE LITTLE GOOD-FOR-NOTHING 
FOR SOMETHING, AFTER ALL 
WHEN THE LIGHTS GO OUT ON BROADWAY 
IT’S A LONG, LONG WAY, TO THE U. S. A., 
AND THE GIRL I LEFT BEHIND 
BUY A LIBERTY BOND FOR THE BABY 
I DON’T KNOW WHERE I’M GOING, BUT I’M 
ON MY WAY 

JUST AS YOUR MOTHER WAS 
GIVE ME THE RIGHT TO LOVE YOU 
LOVE WILL FIND THE WAY 
SOMETIME 
YUKALOO 


On The South Sea Isle 


HARRY VON TJLZER 
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THERE’S SOMEONE MORE LONESOME THAN 
YOU 

ON THE SOUTH SEA ISLE 

YOU’LL ALWAYS BE THE SAME SWEET GIRL ’ 
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THOUGH 1 HAD A BIT O’ THE DIVIL IN ME ' 
(SHE HAD THE WAYS OF AN ANGEL) 1 

DEAR OLD-FASHIONED IRISH SONGS 

IN DREAMY SPAIN 
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MY BEAUTIFUL CHATEAU OF LOVE 
LAST NIGHT WAS THE END OF THE WORLD 
YO SAN 

NOVELTY SONGS 

IN THE DAYS OF AULD LANG SYNE 
BRING BACK, BRING BACK, BRING BACK THE 
KAISER TO ME 

AND THEN SHE’D KNIT, KNIT, KNIT 
HE’S DOING HIS BIT FOR THE GIRLS 
STRIKE UP THE BAND, HERE COMES A 
SAILOR 

THERE’S A MILLION REASONS 
SHOULDN’T KISS YOU 
SAYS I TO MYSELF, SAYS I 
JUST THE KIND OF A GIRL YOU’D LOVE TO 
MAKE YOUR WIFE 
SOMEWHERE IN DIXIE 

I’M A TWELVE O'CLOCK FELLOW IN A NINE 
O’CLOCK TOWN 

THERE’S A LITTLE BIT OF SCOTCH IN MARY 
DON'T SLAM THAT DOOR 
ON THE HOKO MOKO ISLE 
WITH HIS HANDS IN HIS POCKETS AND HIS 
POCKETS IN HIS PANTS 
SOMETIMES YOU GET A GOOD ONE AND 
SOMETIMES YOU DON'T 
CLOSE TO MY HEART 

THEY ALL HAD A FINGER IN THE PIE 
ROW, ROW, ROW 
ALL ALONE 





























































































